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Summary: Maxis Green survived the Seven Hour war. Now he must chose 
the Resistance or the Combine. Which one will he pick? It could cost 
his life. 


Half Life Urban Resistance 
HI»LF LIFE: URBI»N RESISTANCE 

**A/N: And here we are! Hello qbmax32 here with my first FF . 

Obviously its for Half Life. One of my favorite games. Not much to 
report just drop a review if you can! Thanks XOXOXOXOXOXO ** 

CHAPTER 1: RAID 

Entry One 

I awoke in my small apartment with a large intake of breath. I 
exhaled and looked around me. I had just dreamed the first day of the 
Seven Hour War all over again. Death, screams and them. The Combine. 

I stretched and looked around and sighed. "_Today is not going to be 
fun" _ I thought in my head. Knowing Civil Protection. I would be 
going about without rations for the fifth day in a row and still have 
to do a damned work cycle. If I ever get my hands on Dr. BreenaC | . 
Well I better tell you about my self. Names Maxis. Maxis Green. Been 

in City 17 for 2 years since my last transfer. God I wish I was still 

in City 15. Civil protection was so much nicer. Whatever. Anyway this 
is my journal and i'll be writing in it till the day I die. I hope. 
Anyway I need to collect my thoughts 

Entry Two 

I'm back, its been a few hours and I know what I'm gonna write about. 

Not my life before the war, but what its like now. My life's simple 

and bland. I get up every morning hang out in our apartment lobby 
drink a Breens water or two. Maybe play the old piano are apartment 



has. Then I'm out to the Grotto Cafe. Its not really a cafe but if 
you have the tokens (The Combines "currency") you can buy some legal 
food (Sometimes Illegal) or something to drink. The foods pretty much 
snacks and the beverages are damn small, but I manage. After that its 
off to the Civil Protections work cycle it sucks and its boring but 
it keeps my pockets filled with tokens. I never had a problem with 
money before the war and I still don't. From there its to the rations 
depot (If its even open) to claim some real grub. The "food" is a 
thick lumpy paste and a Breens water (60 tokens too!) After eating I 
head back to my apartment for the night. Throw in an occasional 
apartment raid or UU approved movie every few weeks. You got my daily 
life. Anyway I'm gonna go to bed now. Its pretty late. Night. 


End 
f ile . 



